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A HIGHLAND FLING! 


“We really have had quite a time this last week among the Pheasants, but T can’t truthfully say the Dook Snook ts a good shot. Poor Pa, 
ofter his accident at Blackpool, can hardly rest a bit with any degree of comfort.” 


(AnorHER Extract trom Some More or Miss SLoper’s CORRESPONDENCE. 


THE USHER. 


—_——— 


‘Twas in the prime of summer-time, An evening calm and 
cool, And four-aud-twenty happy boy» Came bouuding out o! 
school: Tuere were some that ran, and sume that leapt, Like 
troutlets in a pool. 

Like sportive deer, they coursed about, And shou'ed as they 
rau,—Turniug to mirth all thiugs of earth, As ouly b»yhood 
can; But the Usaer rat remote from all -A mrlanholy man. 

His hat wa off, his vest apart, Tv catch Heaven's blessed 
breeze; For a barning thought was on '.j. brow, Aud his b som 
11] at case ;—So be leaned his head upun his hands, ant reid Lhe 
book between his knees 

Thi. Usuer was « yreat favourite with his pupils, and had a 
great r-putation f r lear.ing. His persoual ad mora peculiari- 
ties have been descri'ed by Lod Lytton: the alm, ‘enign 
countenance, the delicate healtu; t.e thoughtful sop; the 
noiseless step; the cus om uot uncommon wi h sctolurs and 
absent meu, of mu teri.g to himsel!; an apparent disregard for 
mwey, except when employed in the purchase of books. 
The-e, a ded to many good qualities unenumerated, were rememn- 

! Dbered and »epeate: in Lynu and Kuaresh rough mauy Tee 
after the oibcers entered the Rev. Dr, Lloyd’ ‘i.e school, 
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a laid their hands on the shoulders of Eugene Aram, murderer 
and cheat. 

The learning he displayed in his speech at his trial won for him much 
sympathy ; but the jury, less impressed, without quitting the court, 
at once found a verdict of guilty. 

Truta to tell, the murder was brutal, and its object mean and sordid. 
This man Aram and three oth-ra, Clark, Housemaa, and Terry, joined 
in a scheme for ubtaiuing goods under false pretences Ciark grabbed 
the swag, and, it 1s presumed, refused to share fariy. T-rry left the 
band, a.d Aram and Houseman murdered Clark and buried his body 
in a place called St. Robert's Cave, near Grimbald Hridge, Knares- 

vorough. 

Thirtcen years afterwards a skeleton was dug up at a place called 
Thistle Hill, Knaresborough, and it was then conjectured that it 
belunged either to a Jew pedlar or to Clark, both having disappeared 
mysteriously about the tame period. 

Aram's wife, who had drupped some hints about Clark's murder, was 
summoned by the Corover, and gave evidence that Jed to Houseman's 
arrest, and a warrant being issued for the apprehension of Aram, who 
hal {ng disappeared from the neighbuurhood. Being examined, 
Houseman, at the Coroner's request, took up one of the bones, and in 
his confasion drop the unguarded expression: ‘‘ This is no more 
Dan Clark's bone than it is mine.” From which it was concluded that 
if Houseman were so certain the bones were not Clark's, he must know 
something of Clark’s whereabouts. It was an unlucwy slip, end nothing 
was left to him but to clear himself He did so by denouncing Aram 
as Clark's murderer, and describing exactly where the body would be 
found. Search was made, and the body dug up, and Houseman accepted 
as approver, his life and pardon being granted to him. - 

Araa, in prison, gave asa motive for Clark's murder that he was jealous 
on account of his wife. The night befure his execution he attempted 
suicide by cutting his arm with a razor. By proper applications, how- 
ever, he was brought to himself, and though very weak, carried in a 
cart to Tyburn to be hanged. His corpse was taken at once to Knares- 
borough Forest to be hung in chains. 

His widow continued to reside in Raaerarengn and got her living 
by the sale of black-puddings, bread, and pies. From the house where 
she lived her hasband’s gibbet was in full view. When the body fell 
down piecemeal, she collected and buried the fragments. She was a 
weak, soft kind of woman, with dark brown eyes and a long no-e, 

Houseman, who gave King’s evidence, was a thick-set heavy man, 
with a sulky downcast, but malevolent look. His chief companion was 
a raven, which generally perched on the top of his shop steps After 
Aram’s trial and execution, shunned by his neighbours in court, and from 
fear of being lynched—for it was thought he had sworn falsely—he twice 
attempted to commit suicide by hanging himself on an apple tree in his 

arden. He died at the age of seventy-threc, after living a dreary, joy- 

ess life of eighteen after Aram’s execution. His body was carted 
away at midnight, to save it from outrage. 
s 
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«She was a hass!" exclaimed the bright-eyed beautiful boy, who had 
perused this thrilling narrative with rapt attention. ' 

‘She was,” responded another beautiful boy, who bad done ditto— 
‘a reg’lar mug " 

For a moment there was a pause, and then the sevond beautifal boy, 
otherwise Alexandry A. SLOPER's one and only son, usked the first 
whether he referred to Mrs. Aram 

Blood-Stained Bill—for, in truth, 'twas he—nodded his head. 

‘tT do,” he replied. 

Ly ? ” 


** Because she vughtn't to huve buried the old man’s scraps. She 
should el ‘em under a glass case in the parlour, with a picture of 
the horrid crime outside, and ch a penny a head for showing them. 

( ing really god next week.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
Corre-pondents immediately on the receipt of their Querice— 


ly the queerest. 
'* Porcrst (Epping Forest).— You ought to have seen ALLY dancing on 
the lawn at the “Roebuck,” Buckhurst Hi'l, om Saturday, August 
%h; Mr. A. C. Smith, the Pr-prietor, had to lay in an ex’ suerte 
Of ‘' unsweetened” for the occasion, —" Grogopis."—I/ Lord Bib can 
possibly meet you at the ‘ Inventories” at the time you name, he will, 
sf not,the Hun'ble Billy will turn up. —— HONBYSUCKLE Mary (Bexley 
leath) —ALLY's positively shocket.——Tom JaMgs (Sheerness) — The 
Emincnt’s numerous engayenents precented hin attending the Sheerness 
Regatia, on September Ist; he was knocking the partridges over al 
Balmoral with Prince Henry of Beatrice. —S. Hitt (Rochester). — 
The epitaph you sent is so wwell known that it is hardly worth printing. 
Many thanks all the same. —S8. T. SHaw (Dalston).—Sorry ive have 
nO 700,/,——ALFRED (Lynn’s).—Thanks much for the potato you wed 
Ke in your garden ; moulded like the Grand Uld SLorgR.—A. 8. H. 
( ’orks). ~ Real have no room,——BuRtToN SLopen.—The Em/nent ts 
sorry he cannut lend you pre shillings. He thinks the order of things 
should bv reversed, -—-L. BRLL(Wrexford). — The D. P. P. Competition has 
been settled long ago. Youare too late. —T. B, (Saltord).— The Eminen( 
has read you parody, but, hang ét all, it isn't worthy o1 the * Award 
ot Merit.’ ews J. Cameron (Gunnerabury).— The Hminent tales 
your sketches, ‘‘ Atty's Delight” and ‘‘ ALLY's Horror,” ¢o heart. — 
Tat CHILDE-BRED HaROLp (Limerick).— To-tsic’s love, and she's very 
sorry for you. You must live in hope, perhaps things will alter after a 
bit.-—-S. WoonHovse (Hornsey Rise) — Very sorry, but we don't think: 
so.——‘'A Casvat Reapsr."—Jf you are only a Casual Reader we 
bon't think have much cause to complain.—AN ARDENT ADMIRER 
(Blackheath).— We don't pro‘ess to be a ‘* Daily Telegraph” as far as 
our news goes, ——S. LANE (Harrow).—T. W. i. means ‘The Warm 
Member.” ALLY is pleased to hear you scad the ‘‘ Hatr-HOLIDay” 
cach, week to so remote a part of Africa. —Tum (Bournemouth).—ALLY 
has been doing a bit of mashing at Bournemouth, but tt has not yct becn 
nade public——AN ADORER—Yov will be pleased tn sce we have 
foVowed your advice, and sent THE FaMity to the Highlands ——Not 
THE Mayor (Hastings). — You saw ALLY's immortalised Hastings in the 
‘© Haty-Hotiay " for September 12th. —K. $. L. (Cliftov) — Thanks 
much for yur suggestion, ALLY ts pleased to have such kind words 
Srom an American, in whom he takes the greatest in/crest, —Wm. F. 
Gaskin (Liverpool).—ALLY's pleased to hear you, also, arc an eminent 
littérateur, but why the ‘Liver Journal!” One duen't want to be 
reminded of such things. ——C. H. (Gateshead). —J/ William the Conky 
did not die at Rouen. it was near Rouen. Sve‘ ALLY SLOPER's His- 
tory of England ” (‘‘ Hatr-Hoirpay,” March 7th, 1885). 


£1:1:0 
Ind the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” itl be given for the Best 


EPITAPH, IN A VERSE OF FOUR LINES, FOR THE TOMB OF 
A, SLOPER, ESQ., F.0.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., ETC, ETC. 
Address -—‘' Epitaph ” Editor, 
‘*THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, b.C. 


The List will clove this day, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 8rd. 


JUMBLES ANO GINGERBREAD. 


—— = 

In Berlin, the other day, u large party accepted the invitation of a 
learned doctor to a banquet, of which the most noticeable dish was an 
omelette made of python's eggs, newly laid fur the purpose by an in- 
mate of the city aquarium. What an eggstraordinary egysperiment ! 
Talk about a snake iu the grass, that is a mere trifle im compari-on to a 
python in the The cooking of that omelette must have been, 
though, an actual realization of the serpent on the hearth. 


. 

TORNING youtha out into the world to scratch for themselves seems 
to be a method with certain Spartan-like parents, in order to secure 
ultimate prosperity for the discarded iufant. Truly, sometimes, when 
the castaway reaches the pinnacle of prosperity, he is apt to look down 
and sneer at his progenitors, but ingratitude is a common vive, and 


should never deter people from doing their duty towards their offspring. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 75.—"'The October Costume.” 


SOCIETY CHIT CHAT. 


The Hon. Miss Portleigh can now whip 
a top with any boy a quarter of her size-- 
indeed, she is so fascinated with that toy 
of our youth, that she has persuaded 
Tootsie to design her a suitable costume 
for the purpose. (Here it is.) 1 


B  vwn,—" This is a noble sav- 
age.” 
Jones.—"' Then why don t they 
send people to convert him?” 
Brown,—“ Dear me! you! 
youth again! Why, don't you 
see he és converted?’ 


MORE SOCIALISM. 
Jack.—‘' Ain't he got a beak on ‘im neither, Bill?” 
Bul —'S-s-h, Jack ; that’s the Dook of Putney." 
Jaci: —** Weve lar Republik!" 


+ 


| Little Ponsonby de Conguevi'le.—"'Oh, yes 
BETTER LATE'UN NEVER. | My family is a very old one, assure you, 
My ancestor, Blaze de Cungueville, came over 
“Now, then, hurry up with them! with the Couqueror ” 
Wallsends, Sir Frederick.” Griggktun.—''The dooce he did! 


Haw! 
Mine came over {1 the Ark" 


owt 


(Saturday, October 3, 1885. 


In the course of a breach of promise case recently, Lol han that 

the defendant, after a ten years’ courtship, threw over his betrothed. 

Doubtless the charms of the plaintiff » in the course of this long 

become effaced ; but this affords no excuse for the heartless con- 

act of the defendant. In ten years we would look and expect to find 
one decayed (decade). *° 


Tux colonel of the Mounted Marines told me an amusing anecdote 
the other od He had been to a fancy drexs ball in the character of 
Charles the Twoth, and, returning to barracks, was cha lenged by the 
sentry on duty, who, find ng his aoswer unsatisfactory, kept him pri- 
soner. The clone] revealed his identity. ‘ Well, I'm blowed!” said 
the sentry. ‘‘ And 60 he was,” continued the efloer, with a pleasant 
smile, ‘for T blew him up.” The British soldier has a marvellous 
knowledge of things that are not 80. | 


. 
Oh, you newly married young coup'es / 
Now that a honce you keep, your mind prepare, 
Qn your first entrance, for a scene of care. 
A hundred wants you never kuew hefore 
Will force a pasxage thru’ your cottage-door, 
For bread and meat and milk and eh-ese, beside 
Coffee and tea, you weekly must provide ; 
Tsen for your pudding, eggs,—and can you dine 
Without a glass or two of gen'rous wine ? 
For coals and candl+s, burning ev'ry day, 
A heavy bili there'll be each month to per; 
Next poor rates, taxes come, —sad racking thought, 
To take what's left, if left, there should be aught ! 


* 

CaRP8T-BEATING in back gardens isa nuisance which ought to be 
put down with as stern a hand as wife-beating. I am not sure it 
should not be made a ures offence. I do not carp at carpet-clean- 
ing ; but there is a place for everything, and the place for carpet-beat- 
ue anywhere but just outside my windows, I once knew an other- 

amiable young man who suffered from this infliction. In a 
moment of s he beat the beater, who on his part raised a dust 
about it. ee 

. 


_ SOMB rest'ess people think cards a waste of time, and dash boldly 
into actions at law Those who have much to gaia, nothing to lose, 
and are fond of excitement, are wise to do so. Sober-mioded creatures 
look on writs, subposnas, and summonses with distrust, disliking even 
an official invitation toa ‘‘crowner'’s quest,” or a comfortable seat in 
the Divorce Court ; but these latier are frequently destitute of a sense 
of hamour. More fun and better mural high-class betting is to be 


obtained uenting courts of justice d the day than can be 
secured Bs bsiea es qantling cluba at night. : 


JaPANBSE dentists do not frighten patients by flashing ugly steel 
instruments before their eyes. ey alek out offeadia testh with the 
thumb and forefinger. This method of extraction is said to frequently 
leave a very unpleasant taste in the eggs month, especially when 
the operator is a confirmed snuff taker. Several of the professional 
Japanese ladies now in England, who have suffered toothache, have 
thrown native prejudice to the winds, and swear by the flashing ugly 
steel instraments of the British dentist. 


* 
Deak lassie, your love is a treasure I prize 
As the richest that ever was won, 
Vor I live and rejoice in the light of your eyes 
As a lover delights in the sun. 
Uh, I love you as mariuers, dreaming of death, 
Love the bow that foretelleth repose ; 
As the bee loves the eglumtine’s odorous breath ; 
As the nightingale loveth the rose. 
Yes, I love you, and should, thongh to love you were sin, 
As the blos-oms of May love the dew, 
As the stars love the brooks that they view themselves in, 
As the sea loves the muon, I love you. 
UP boas tps will I feast, in your smile will I bask, 
en Til sing to you love's ritornello ; 
But forgive me, enchantress, for daring to ask 
Who gave you that crimson um! % 


° 
_ IRELAND certainly is not a happy land for the Saxon to go out dining 
in aes at present. Each inw é of note is aeopeipanied home by a 
iceman. This reads rather as if the whisky were potent, and the 
ospitality of the host greater than the discretion of his guests. Fancy 
the effect of the butler’s announcement: ‘Please, Sir Mee a your 
iceman’s come for you ;" or, ‘‘ Lord Henry’s constable stops the way.” 


s 
Finorn-Giasses at Divnen.—It is perfectly useless to give any 
advice bl this subject while finger-glasses are made the size they are. 
Winger-glasses must be made smaller, or the ordinary tumblers larger. 
Until then you will always come across that thirsty soul (from the pro- 
vinces) who has been dying all dinner-time for a big drink, and seizes 
the opportunity and the finger-glass at the same time. 


ae 

1 HEaR from several duchesses that fashion has decreed a complete 
ayy ap the style of feminine make-up. Hair, lately more or less golden, 
is to be worn of a lustreless black ; cheeks which in '85 blushed with the 
soft tint of the opening rose, in ‘86 are to be of the dead and unrelieved 
white of the wall of a dissenting conventicle. Eyes are no more to glance 
with downcast lashes nor to languish, but, fierre and bright, dart rays 
of scintillating light, like sunbeams piercing through an empty beer- 
bottle (this is de riguewr, but needs practice), while the relief of colour 
artistically necessary is to be obtained by colourin 
the hue of the soldier's coat. What matters! 
nature nature. 


the lips to emulate 
uty is beauty aud 


e 
SoME writer somewhere has been made to say, 
‘* Cervantes smiled Spain's chivalry away.” 
If so, tbat steel was hardly of the best 
That bent so meekly ‘neath a scoffer’s jest. 


More happy England, that a loftier aim 

Is link J for ever with thy Laurrate s name, 
Who stirs the workings of man’s nobler self 
To breast the inroads of an age of pelf. 


"Tis ead that sons to Britain should be born 

Who hold the thought of chivalry in scorn ; 

Yet some there be would silence Tennyson, 

And “‘swop” King Arthur for the crazy Don. 
°° 


iy ¢ S 

THE Blue Ribbon Army, not content with adult recruits, has been 
enticing boys and girls of tender years to join its ranks, and I am now 
told is arranging for a special recruiting force to visit the cradles of the 
metropolis in order to wean babies from the bottle, Boating men are 
to be discouraged from “taking a pull,” house-builders are to be dis- 
countenanced if they “have a drain,” and Berry is to be held up to exe- 
cration for inviting people to ‘ take a drop.” "What are we coming to ‘ 


e 
THE Danes are Syne te put down drinking, and set their faces—! 
don't know whether individually or collectively—against barmaids. 1 
al ways Le a that the distinguishing sign of the Dane was ‘ Waes- 
hael,’ and the noble bowl of punch, which tradition tells us they in- 
variably quaffed before sallying forth to pluoder, ravish, and murder 
their next door n-ighbour, was as much a part of their constitution as 


the lion und the unicorn is of ours. Uh, for the good old times onc: 
more ! oe 
* 


THE latest novelty in the creamiest cream of society is the revival o! 
a game with which most of us w-re familiar in our childhood. It is 
called Osculation in the Upper Circle—otherwise kis~-in-the-ring—and 
is making rapid strides in popularity daily. At a house which shall be 
nameless, the Ladv Ade'githa a few nights since suggeste:t an improve- 
meat. The gawe she proposed to play at was kis--out-of-the-ring, OF 
anywhere you like. The idea was received with enthusiasm, and it 
only needs the sanction of a certain exaited personage, a frequent 
visitor at the house to which I refer, to be adopted generally by the 
haut toi. 1 will let you know when it is. 


Saturday, Ootober 3, 1885.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE ON GOOSE. 
(SAUCY, YET SEASONABLE.) 


—~—— 


A FEw of even the Best-Regulated Girls get called little geese, and 
rather _ Le ae girls get called Ducks, and they don't seem to mind 
ve ic y- 

Ot ers, again, Sa called Duckies, but I myself draw the live at 
Ducky. I fancy Ducky isn't good form. The master carpenter at the 
Friv calls his good lady Ducky. She was once a sylph or zephyr till 
she grew too heavy to represent anything etherial or Capp wager (her 
last turn was as the North Wind), and then she marri-d the man who 
lifted her from the clouds when the baize had dropped (be was the onl 
one who could have done it, and then she twisted the iron bender), an 
they were married at 
Lambeth Parish 
Church, and all Her- 
cules Buildin at- 
tend-d, and was 
bridesmaid, and a 
literary gentleman, 
called udm gave her 
away. It was 
in imposing 
ceremony. 


The life of the goose is full of troubles, for everybody somehow appears 
to be looking forward to the goose’s death, that they may roast and stuff 
him and stuff themselves with him. 

Roast gonse is an institution. It onghtn’t to be too old a goose, and 
it ought to be well roasted, and well ted, and served up nice and 
brown. — and onton stuffing is the ‘'reg’lare,” but real stuffing 
will do. hatever happens, though, don’t furget the apple-sauce and 
mu-tard, at levst, if betrothed to Bob, you would regret having 
done so if you did. 

Goose-day being Billy's birthday (‘‘ That accounts,” the Dook says), 
I told Bob the least he could do was to buy a goose and ask him to 
dinner. Bob said, ‘‘ He's dined with me all the week, but I'll ask him 
= TPES and pretend it’s something special.” Bob has a nasty mean way. 

lowever, * not babel 
to quarrel, so [ suggeste: ‘ : 
the k, too, should be 
of the party, and Bob and 
I went to buy the goose. 


=- = 4 OG) 
SS 
The Splashed shirt-Front. 


It was a real besuty, I must esy that, and the dinner was to come off 
at the little place Lord Bob has t»ken up the river. Billy said when 
he arrive’ he had been beving « bitter time of it lately, an expres-lon 
we did not understand tli he explained, be meant a gin-and.bitter time 
at everv house n Fleet Street (missing none, cou: ts included). 

The Dook was hardly in his ueual spirits (indeed quite sober) owing 
to his tenant having broken an apjointment. From what [ can under- 
stand, the Dook's tenant has lived rent free in the Ancestral Hall this 
ever so long, aud when he comes up to town to pay something off 
arrears either mixses bis appointment, or, what is worse, when be meets 
the Dook, tosses him double or quits, and—always wins / 

So I don’t think the 
Dook's income can be 
large. 
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“ Not too much Goose, but just Goose enough.” 


I must say, Bob, as a carver, is too splashy. The poor Dook’s shirt 
‘ront (and he is a most particular man about his linen) suffered dread- 
tully. Yet he tried to smile—and, owing what he does to his laundress, 
it must have required an effort. All next day Billy was in bed, dread- 
fully il. It isn’t hardly worth while talking before him about roast 
oose since his birthday dinner. 


Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday 


is published every THURSDAY at TWo o’cLock, so that it may be 
on sale everywhere first thing Friday Morning. 


Rates OF SUBSCRIPTION 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 


States of America, post-free. 
3 monthe . .. 18 86d. 1 6 months .. . Se. 8d. 
12 months .... . 68 6d. 


P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Suvkmns. 
“THE ScopErizs,” 99 SHos Lang, FLest Street, Lonpon, E.C. 


COOKING PARTRIDGES. 
The Prize of Bi: 1:0: and the Storgn AwaRD oF Mgrit” has 
been given to 
Miss Maggie Cobbey, 53 Summeroley St., Earlsfield, Lower Tooting, 
Sor the best Recipe for Cooking Partridges, as printed hereunder, 


First see that your bird is a young one, for there is as much difference 
between a young partridge and an old one as there is between a young 
maid and an old one. One is plump and tender, the other (with all due 
respects) is tough and bard, and the best of cooking will not make an 
old partridge eat like a young one. 

Providing your bird is young, tirst pluck it carefully ; then stubb and 
singe it; then draw carelully ; afterwards well wash ia cold water ; then 
dry with a -oft towel; put a lump of butter in the inside; then truss 
up, with the head and liver on one wing, the gizzard on the other ; put 
it on the spit, and roast slowly and gently before a steady fire, well 
basting with butter all the time) When done brown, serve with good 
melted butter, good bread sauce, and good rich gravy. 


BIFFIN'S INSULTS. 


It is one of Biffin’s misfortunes to be continually meeting with insults, 
Posed as, in the good old days, could only have been wiped out with 


Benjamin Boanerges Biffin is not a p ions character, as will be 
easily remembered by SLOPER'S readers ; but there are times when even 
he, the burly Kiffin, feels as if he would like t-» punch people or Bove 
into ’em and do 'em deadly injuries ; but be i+ res rained by a whole- 
sume fear of the majesty—or rather the magistrate — of the law. 

A few days ago Benjamiu Boanerges hai to go to see an aunt from 
Sl ety from whom he bas expectations, He was to meet her at 

a ngton. 

He proceeded to the nearest station on the Metropolitan Railway, 
took his ticket—‘“‘ First return, Bishop's Road "—dcescended the perilous 
break-neck stairs to the plat/orm. 

When the tra n came up, Biffin was getting into the first-class smoking 
compartment, when a rude guard came up, pushed him away from the 
door, and said ‘ 7hird c ass the other end !" 

“Parmp-ciase 11111!" 

Biffin did not wipe out the insult in blood. No. Biffin would have 
committed an assault upon that guard, but that discretion which is 
known to be the better part of valour has always been a strong point 
with Biffla, so he discreted. 
en ne 


THE BROKEN-HEARTED DONKEY. 


I TRavBt east, I travel west ; 
I'm lean of body, low in spirit ; 

I'm always craving food and rest, 
But very little I inherit. 


T’ve gone so long in wind and sun, 
My colours have all run together ; 
I'm black or grey, or brown or dun— 
It all depends upon the weather. 


This makes me look so sad and glum— 
Indeed, I've been this twenty years so ; 
I've no relations—not a chum, 
And never shall have—at least I fear so. 


I sometimes heave a sigh at work, 
And stand a little while to do it ; 

But master flogs me like a Turk, 
And so I always come to rue it. 


A donkey to that master grim 

(I've known him long, I must confess so) 
A simple donkey is to him 

A thing of toil, no more nor less so. 


For he’s a cad without a grain 
Of common sense, and still less pity ; 
There 6 not bis l:ke for giving pain 
Betwixt this Heath and London City. 


Once I was young—never youtbful ; 
And never gay. and scarvely 
Sober fact : I tell you truthful, 
My bringing-up was something fearful. 
If donkeys die, would I were dead ! 
I often wish to set about it. 
Cold pol-on kills. I've heard it said— 
Slays even donkeys ; but I doubt it. 


FELO DE SE, 


He wasa straggling author, a tender li bud that the cold blasts 
of iual rejection» had failed as yet to kill Every fresh ‘‘ declined 
with, thanks,” or ‘‘regrets that it is unsuitsble,” bad hitherto only 
spurred him on to fresh endeavour; he cast his works Sg the pe 

era, and they returned to him alter many days to swell the pile of 
manuscript which was gradually becoming the sole ornament of his 
humble apartment. Born to comparative opulence as the son of a grocer 
in the thriving district of Whitechapel, he had a soul above sugar, and 
an intellect t towered over tea. Boldly, therefore, defying the 
paternal wrath, he had fled the servitude of the counter, and aspired to 
win fame by the exercise of his giant brain power His mother, the 
hard-hearted grocer's tender wife, alone of all his kin believed in him ; 
her surreptitious supplies alone mtervened between her poet son an 
starvation. In vain, alas! did he pour out his soul in poetry and his 
mind ia ; stanzas and epic poems, tales, novels, and plays, all 
shared the eame ignominious fate, and br.ught fresh disappointment to 
the author of their being. The ancient female to whom he made irre- 
gular but excessive payment» for bis squalid lodging, wondered deeply 
at the magni.ude of his corre-p ndence, and at the huge envelopes 
which cawe to him with all manner of embossed s amps on thei~ flaps ; 
moreover, she occasionally poache: up-u tue piles of manus-ript for 
materials wherewith to light h-r tires, Even she, used as she was tothe 
contem lation of poverty aut hardsbip, .ould not fail to note how pale 
and thio and careworn her 1 “ger was becoming, and she pitied him, 
offering him sound worldly advice wtich be teeded not. 

Oue twilight evening this good soul tapped gently at his chamber 
door, ani }-roceedeJ, as was her won’, to enter erp the o’erwrought 
youth had had time tu respond. How terrible a sight met her awe- 
stricaen gaze ! 

Across the humble table, amid a pool of crimson fluid that stained the 
mivrable deal and trickled with a monotovous death-drip on the un- 
washed boards be.ow, his un+empt he .d motiouless bet ween hi. st:ffened 
arms his pen—accurset magnet that had lured him frm a happy if 
unrumantic home fierce y clutched in his rigid hand, lay the silent 
temple of aa ill-starred soul. 

riekiug she fled, terror restoring the agility of youth to her aged 
limts ; shrieking, from floor to floor she bounded lise an an 

Anon she returned, leading a s , excited t up the toriuous 
stai With a rush they carry the frail portal of the suicide’s abode 
—much to his astonishment. 

* * s * 

He had only fallen asleep over the red ink bottle ! 


* 


THE BENIGHTED FOREIGNER. 
ee 

I aM what you call a Benighted Foreigner. I am blighted as well as 
aris ed, but that is my affair. Zat for your pig tae of a country. 
(N.B.— Here the beniqhted foreigner is supposed tu be snapping hes An- 
Ps at dear old E-glaad, 

ike anything ) Zat for 
your House Parliament 
Zat for your Lor’ Maire' 
Vat'en ! Fichtre! 

I come from La Belle 
Frauce. You may have 
seen that so far The gen- 
tleman who takes thi» 
down says you might 
know me a mile off | 
hope he is respectful 1 
somehow have my doubts, 
Tama native of the onl 
city in the world wort! 
living in. I am a member 
of the only great and grand 
nation the one that very 
nearly beat the Prussians. 

The Benighted Foreigner. Jo suis Francais, 

- I wish it to be clearly 
and distinctly understood, that I only came over here to this pig 
beast country to make money. Asa country, nothing could he aller 
or more dreadful, 

Mon Dieu ! 

Your fogs ! 

Your shockings |! 

Your Sundays!!! 

Your— mais entin, toute la boutique ! 

A friend said to me: 

‘* You are restaurateur! You are, indeed, bad restaurateur, and you 
have restored in Paris. You have failed six times, Go to London and 
you will make fortune.” 

I said, “I will.” I meant I will go. I also thought I would make 
fortune. Well I have not. Bigre! Non d'une pipe, I ama blighted, 
benighted foreigner. V'la tout. 

There is one place only iu eg fog pig beast London, in which it is 

b e for a native of La Belle France to eat and dria and breathe a 

th of air. That is le quartier de Less-cess-et aire Sqnar! It was 
there that I installed mysef. It wan there in the Rue Raghag, that 1 
took the Cufé meg of a compatriot, returoing to his native land, and 
it was there that I instituted my ‘' Diner Parixien ' A 1 schel ing 6 pence 
comprenant potage, poisson, two plates of meat, with option of choice, 
cheese and dessert, and half a bottle of sound Bordeaux Bread at dis- 
cretion. My friends «aid, ‘ You cannot do it.” I said, ‘' We will sce.” 
1d not do it, but I tried. 

For the first week I devote myself to studying the characteristics of 


Keg- . 

ge (ho stroll round the Square, and have a game of billiards at 
patriot, and read the Rappel and 

Figaro until dinner-time. I then dine at the Café Keg-meg, and have 

my coffee and my cigars. After this | look in at the Café Macaire, and 

talk politics with some other compatriots ti'l bed-time. Dites que je 

ne connais pas votre cochon de pays Sapristi! 

The day before I open the ‘* mn of Parisian dinners,” I annonnce 
my intentions upon a paper wafered upon the exterior of the premises. 
A cro iid goma round. Two nursemaids, a little girl with a hoop, and 
one 8 boy. It is, 1 reams, the small boy, who, when no one is 
looking, tore down m che, 

Upon the day of the opening, I assume the white cap of office, the 
white jacket, and the white apron. Iam the chef. My assistants, three 
in number, stand reresvar es the right, on the left, and bebind me, 
waiting until the moment arrive when their services will be required, 
Madame, magnificently apparelled, site behind the counter in the saloon 
upstaire, Thé waiters, two in number, form groups at either end of the 


oppartement. ° ° e 


ee e * 
Cal mere alga cai! honours the Dinners Parisiens with their patronage, 
je first day. 
Upon the second day, the preparations remain as they were. A little 
of the fish has gone off (it is warm weather), otherwise we were fully 
stocked. An Englishman comes this day. Weree him up the area 
reading the bill We observe him hesitate. We wait anxiously. He 
makes his mind up, and walks in. I do not stint that Englishman’s al 


The door is locked, and the shutters closed for ever. 


lowance. He says there was too little soup. I give him more. He 
tells the waiter that the fish was ‘‘ good enough as far as it went” 
When asked to take his choice of the two dishes, he chooses both We 
set the Gruy ére cheese betore him, and he makes a meal of it. He eats 
Bell agar of bread, and forgets to fee the waiter. No one else comes 
that 

Nek day the Englishman returns. Also three friends, I suggest that 
they +ball dine 4 Ja carte. They pee the 1 schelling 6 pence. They 
clear all up ~nd eat two yards and eight inches of bread among the four. 
Whea they have gone I xt ed tears, I see then that I shall not make a 
fortune by my Dinners Parisiens. 

Upon the third day, just before the hour when dinner should begin, I 
go to the public house for a glass brandy to give we courage. In the 
next bar are the fo.r Englishmen, and | listen to their talk. 

** Are you pechish ?” 

"1 have not tasted food to-day.” 

‘We will surprise Movnseer this afternoon.” 

ee Have some more gin and bitters ” 7 

I drink my brandy and run back. In three minutes the door is locked 
and the shutters closed for ever. . 

They tell me those four Englishmen have often wondered why I did 
not carry on the business a little longer. Saccrr’blen } 


we 


—- 


3he 


Little 8+ ith, whose ambi. 
tion is to yo behind the Burlesque, 
Seenes, aud who dotes on—- 


| _ BACK To SCHOOL. 
Pheasant shorting witha I hope there will be no 
ve geance mn _heceasity to nse this. 


Our old friend Iky Moses returns to town from 
Margate in a first-class carriege with a third-class 
ticket. ‘Youd better pay the ditference quietly, 

haps, hadn't you, sir? You're pretty well 
nown bv this time ” 


THE NEW SIXPENNY TELEGRAMS. 


The Donk Snook says, * Why not Institute a corps of pretty Post Girls, and let then do what they like?” ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
SMITH A WARNING. 


and Opera Boufte, meets Brown one evening last week. At thextage door, Smith's heart beats 


B has the extrée of the ‘Friv.” “I'm wildly, when —" Thanks for yourcom- AN INCIDENT IN THE LIFE OF JUMBO. 
going there now,” ssys B.; ‘walk with met” Suwith is dellshted. pany “says B; ‘tata! srry leant take Childish conduct of the poor old gentleman 


you in; fact is, awrully strict now." &. j 
" pay for everything on the read, and lent B halfasyw. ‘on the off hance.” 


1. This is the gentle Alice promenailing 
with her last. 


“This is all very fine, yon know,” says yvonne Robinson, “but I say—lonk here —.” 


i. But, stay! bere comes a tender-hearted, 
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who fanctes he is a little boy again. 


A DOLL—OROUS STORY. 


her arms. 


nearsighted gentleman. 


{leyt at it 


Saturday, Octeber 3, 1885.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


NOTES FROM THE NURSERY. 

Mamma Now, Algy, what does P A P spell! Not Pop, but 
something very like it! 

Algy (who ha» a fine car for Music). Weasel. 


2 ° Dewdid. wee, gurls! 
u ge Kuct’~" 


a 


, a io si ee ani 
ats Wawver Wwheltier, Lrcll, a st” 
down, by. Lt cen” 


MONKEY TRICKS. 


_Of drinks he tsa judge. and a good jndge too. 


THE LEGITIMATE. 

He. ‘* Agnes, ) my ue is on the wave, the anchor in 
two minutes will be wei. eon we shall be leaving the white 
eliffe of Old England behind us. Say, will you be mine when ,f 
Ireturn?” she. Ob, Barry. Harry, why “id you not give 4 
me notice? I cannot tell you till you come back.” ) 


* 


The usual Orchestra at some Evening Parties. 


AT THE HOTEL KEG-MEG. 


Tomkins (de Londres), after three courses of much uncertvinty. Dee dong garsons. 
Quest ce que c'est that there? 
Waiter. Jugged hare, sir. 
4 


Tomkins, Why the dickens didn’t you tell me before you spoke English? 


| - > ; 4 
; ‘ a —_—v- Warter. Because [ took you for a Parisian, sir. 
Tourist, Bare sport in these parts, I hope? | The Hon. Rolan| Fitzpoo!, who says he always (And toa certain ectent it was gratifying to think that the fellow was evidently sperking y 
Sportsman. Yes, very vare. I've heen out these three hours, and haven't secn a pheasant yet! smiles when le mect. Scorer in Regent Street. the truth ; but thenif Tomkins could on!y have known sooner what he was swallowing : 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Poor Jumbo! The never-to-be-too-much-overtalked-of elepbant is no 
more. At the moment of goiug to press a hundred heroic deeds of 
courage and 
stren.th and 
self - sacrifice 
come crowid- 
ing our let- 
ter-hor, and 
bursting the 
back door. 
If he had rot 
exerted him- 
self to save 
apursemaid, 
two twins, 
\ and a peram- 
M bulator ip 
the critical 
moment of 
danger, that 
hateful lug- 
gage train 
would never 
have but 
him up. But 
if his fate 
be — lament- 
able, what shall be said of poor, dear Baroum ? We hear that be is utterly 
inconsolabl«—tbat he cau’t eat—that it 1+ possible be may (hough a life- 
long teetotaler) take 10 drink. Nothing can in the faiot-st degree 
aba’e his di-mal wailings but Jumbo's being stuffed. He then will ex- 
hibit it at siapence a head. It is sad to look on grief such as this. 
Here drop a tear and take something at your own expense. 

* @ 


It is stated that the Emperor of Russia weighs sixteen stone, and is 
taking strong measures to reduce his bulk, eating only one meal and 
walking seven miles a day. The inclination to grow stout in the 
Romanoff family, was introduced by the wife of the Em r Paul, a 
Wurtemberg Princess, Her brother, who married the eldest daughter 
of George IIf., was declared hy Napoleon to be the stoutest man in all 
Europe. At the Congress of Vienna a bow was cut in the diuing-table 
to enable him to sit near it, and he died of liver complaint the year 
afterwards, There is no banter about this, 


A New York physician says that the human m is in a fit state to 
eat ice cream not more than once in ten years. e publish this be‘ore 
the daneing season commences, that young ladies with large appetites 
for this laxury may school themselves to restraining their desires and 
may, when asked by their partner aft-ra prolonged waltz what they 
wil take, reply, ‘‘ A glass o water, and a biscuit, please.” 


2 

Tue fishing village of Largo, in Fife, lays claim to the honour of 
being the birthplace of Alexander Selkirk, the prototype of Daniel 
Defoe’s ‘‘ Robinson Crusoe.” 
The etory goes that he was 
born there in 16,6, and that 
he lett his native shores in 
Aiagut at the interference of 
the ses-ion of the parish in a 

uahble which he bad with 
his brother. After his re- 
sidence on Juan Fernandez, 
Selkirk is said to have re- 
turned, bringing with him 
his gun, sea-chest, and cap 
which he bad with him when 
‘© monarch of all be surveyed” 
on the desolate island. Some 
time ago a public movement 
wae set on foot to raine sub- 
scriptions for the purpose 
of erecting a monument to 
“‘Crusoe” in Largo. The 
money, however, came in so 
slowly that one of the local 
magnates came forward and 
offered to bear the whole 
expense of the scheme, As 
the result of thin there has 
just been completed a life- 
size statue in bronze of ‘‘ Ro- 
binson Crusoe,” which will 
shortly be placed in a niche in ‘‘ Crusoe’s »” in the principal 
street of the village. I understand, on age authonty, that printers 
and publishers were alone appealed to to raixe money. No wonder 
they didn't see it. Why, Orusce’s copyright expired a hundred years 
ago, ALLY says why not a statue . Crusoe as well. 


° 
Joms BULL must, it would seem, go abroad for a true and faithfal 
account of the events that happen in old oe A writer in the 
Paris Figarv informs us that in the ‘Cirque Royal de Londres,” there 
has been a show of rat-killing dog» of 8, preceded by certain 
sanguinary dog and rat fights which much rejoiced the hearts of the 
fancy in the British metropolis. All dogs were admitted. Those that 
weighed less than 4 kilo« had to tackle one rat for every kilo. of their 
weight ; dogs of from 4 to 6 kilos. had to fight six rats; and heavier 
oe were assigned reven each. The entrance fee to each event was 
10fr. ; prizes were given to the promptest and most expert killers ; and 
the p:t, which wax the scene of actiun, measured 4 metres by 2}. In 
Bie the rat symbolised ‘‘ utter destruction ;” it al~o symbolised 
“ u 


gment,” because rats always choore the vest bread for their repast. 
ere 18 probably no nation equal fo the French in smelling a rat ! 


J 
Tue statement that Covent Garden Theatre will be demolished some 
time next year is contradicted. It seems that the limited liability com- 
pear that is responsible for the circus show at Christmas has secured the 
ouse for the next five years, and £7,000 are to be spent in decorations 
and structural alterations. 


For some time now I have kept on hearing a good deal about gorgeous 
ballets at one or the other of the London theatres or music halls, and 
now and then have been to look at them. 
Their gorgeousness I willingly allow, 
and their dieariness I have kindly 
over in silence, in consideration for the 
poor dear girls (young, and Jess so) em- 
ployed ; but an amusing ballet, until 
that now succe-sfully runoing at Her 
Majesty s, I not only never saw, but [ 
never believed there was anything of the 
kind to see. Go and try it, some of you. 
Wake up, and see Lxcrlsw7. 

ee 


« 

Retic hunters, of a liberal turn of 
mind can now have paper knives manu- 
factured from the Ketormer’s Tree, of 
Hyde Park notoriety, supplied to them, 
higtly polished, and with an inecrip- 
tion in gol!, at the very moderate sum 
of 8d. each, post free. So says an 
advertisement in a daily paper, and 
there is further inducement held out to 
purchasers that they can have them 
cheaper still by taking a quantity. 
What quantity? Evena Reformer 8 Tree will not hold out for ever, 


* 

Ir will interest many of ALLY's readers to know that on Tuesday of 
last week Mrs, Weldon was presented with ‘‘The Sloper Award of 
Merit” on her arrival outside Holloway Gaol, her qualification being 
‘‘ because she only wants fair play.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


I am glad to seethe sepeeen Vilage B06 be o———- and under 
al patronage, too, the managing being er Bubicrosan. 
cals the fabric is this time to be of a le«s com- 
bustible character. It is possible that over 
there a few thousand toasted ie may be a 
matter hardly worth thinking twice about, but 
here there’s a regular fuss about even a London 
tax-collector if he falls a victim to the 
tlery element. °° 


Apropos of crinolines, crinolettes, im- 
cheba and bustles, a Frankfort newspaper 

as published an interesting article on these 
fashionable devices for enhancing (*) the natural 
charms of women. So far from being th« in- 
vention of modern modistes, they date back, it 
appears, to the eighth cent fore Christ, 
when Hesiod, the didactic Greek bard, who 
was full of wise saws and goo advice, warned F 
young men against being led astray by women 
of that day who wore their clothes puffed «ut } 
behind, During the reign of Queen Elizabeth, 
the ‘‘ virgin” with many lovers, the farthingale { 
became the mode. This distended the skirts of 
fashionable ladies to balloon-like dimensions, 
and was made of hair and wadding, uncomfort- 
able materials that where exchanged in the 
eighteenth <r for whalebone, which in its 
turn was woefully expensive. Steel hoops 
were then introduced and remained in favour 
till recently, when dressmakers began to use 
fold upon fold of stiff muslin for the purpose 
of improving upon nature's modelling of the 
female figure. wu 


Iris highly probable according to the Feld, that a team of Australian 
football players will visit this country during the coming season, for the 
purpose of playing a series of matches under Association rules, England 
will have to put her best foot foremost, if this be the case! 


2 
Miss Ecrew Terrv has bought a banjo, and is learning to twang it. 
Strangely enough, the same fancy has overtaken Miss Fortescue Now, 
if these two ladies and the Prince of Wales would all bring their instru- 
ments and play together at a charity entertainment, a good round sum 
might be collected. aie 


I beg respectfully to call attention to the opening of the season for 
power shooting. This fact might possibly have reached your know- 
ledge without my aid, but should [ 
be the first to tel! you, | should be 
glad to hear of it (with sample of 
sport) at ‘‘ The Svopesrss,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, E.C. Some people only find 
pleasure in benetiting others, ‘Twas 
ever thus with A SLOFEB. 


° 

ALty and Alexandry bad a very 
leaxant day at Lowestoft last 
ursday fortnight. At the invita- 
tion of the Great Eastern Railway 
Company, the Eminent Litcérateur, 
accompanied by his son and heir 
and a host of other literary celebri- 
ties, left Liverpool Street Station by 
as train at 920. The maia 
object of the visit was to attend a 
tate of some land put up to anction 
yy Mesars. Baker and Sons, of Queen 
ictoria Street; but SLOPER and 
the Boy paid more attention to a 
a very ‘‘rekerkay” lunch, which %i 
was given at the Suffolk Hotel. 
Ever ready to oblige, ALLY begs to inform the nobility an fentry that 
he is y to attend evening parties, dinner parties, wedding break- 
fasts, and all such festivities, on the shortest possible notice, free of all 


charge. o* 


Tax Royal pack of staghounds will, it is expected, hunt twice a week 
during October, in the forest district, Peper, to the opening of the 
Tegular season {n November. The Dook and Billy are on the jo 

°° 
* 

On the ‘close of the evidence for the defence in the case of James 
Malcolm, indicted at the Central Criminal Court for bigamy, Mr. 
Montagu Williams said he had been requested by his triend A. SLOPER 
to state that be, the Eminent Li//é-aseur, was at Brighton last Easter, 
but it was not Miss Dash he was seen walking with on the King’s Road, 
when attired in the uniform of the London Scottish Mr. Justice 
Hawkins said he himself was a very old friend of Mr. SLopgr’s, and 
was very pleased to heer Mr. Williams’ explanation ; and no doubt the 
press would give the matter all publicity. 


THE paigesel aay ag en =a bar oy hie — to 
encourage sport, bas set a exam) started a club for 
ladies, to be called ‘‘ TouTsrs : Ly 
Stopgr’s FoutBatt Cis.” 
Poor Papa has kindly con- 
sented to act as president, 
supported by the Dook, Bob, 
and Billy, who furm the com- 
mittee {ft is yet to be de- 
cided whether the rules should 
be Rugby Union or Associa- 
tion. Either way, neither the 
president nor the committee 
will ever take part in the 
game, Would-be FootBaLt- 
istes should vend in their 
names and addresses, accom- 
panied by their age, beieht, 
and fighting weight to Miss 
Tootsie Sloper, ‘* Football 
Clab,” The Sloperies, 99, Suoe 
Lane, Fleet Street, Lundon, 
EC. It is hoped that a large 
number of ladies will reply, 
as Tvotsie is most auxious to 
get up a thoroughly strong 
team, and +o prove once more 
the utter USELESSNESS OF 
Man. s@ 

* 
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THE owner of a piano-organ 
in Manchester stated recently 
that he had made £127 
in a few months, but he had 
been imprudent enough to 
put it all in a box, and a com- 
pasrict eased him of £100, by 

reaking open the said box. 
The owner of the money, one 
Merlini, did not state whether 
the t summer had been a 

one Or not, but consider- 
iug the badness of trade, it is 
reasonable to suppose that it 
was not any better than pre- 
vious ones. However this 
may be, an income of between 
£300 and £400 a year for the 
mere turning of a handle is not to he despised. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK BNDena OcToBER 10TH, 18865, 


4th October, 1661.—Mr. Pepys, in his Diary of this 
writes: ‘I found my wife vexed at ber le for grombling Hse) 
Saffolk cheese, which [ also am vexed at.” prejudice against Snffolk 
cheese extended to the days of Pope, whose country mouse entertained 
his courtly guest with 
** Cheese, such as men im Suff Ik make, 
But wished it Stilton for bis sake " 
4th October, 1880.- On this day upwards of 1000 fine trees, princi- 
ly elm, beech, and hore-chestnnt, were cut down in Kensington 
lens, Some of the trees were 100 feet hieh, and at the base were 
three feet in diameter, and were probably 100 years old and up- 


‘It ia not growing like a tree 
In bul«, doth make man better Le, 
Or sanding long an oak, three hundred year, 
To fa'l a lox at last, dry, baid, and sear. 
A lily of a dey 
Is fairer far, in May, 
Althouyh it fall aud die that night ; 
It was the plant and flower of light! 
In small proportions we just beauties see, 
And in short measures life may perfect be." 


Sth Ovtoher, 1878. —Waterloo and Charing (‘ross toll bridges were this 
day yy sea to the public free. How much intelligent foreigners have 
been impressed with the solid grandeur of Waterloo Bridge we may see 
in the enthusiasm of M. Dupin, the author of the well known werk on 
the ‘‘ Commercial! Power of England,” who says, ‘If, from the incalcu 
lable effect of the revolutions which empires undergo, the nationa «f a 
future age should demand one day what was formerly the new Sidon, 
apd what has become of the Tyre of the West, which covered with her 
vessels ome? sea, the mest of the edifives, devoured by a destructive 
climate, will no longer exi-t to answer the curiosity of man by the vo'ce 
of monuments; but the Waterloo Bridge, built in the centre of the 
commercial world, will exist to tell the most remote generations, ‘ This 
was a rich, industrious, and powerful city.’” 


6th October, 1823 —The Times relates the story of a butcher 
boy, George Davis, 164 years of age, in service at Lambeth, who, on the 
evening of thls Seyi bent forward in his chair and fell asleep. In ten 
minutes he s' up. fetched his whip and spur and went to the 
stable, where not find ng his saddle, he returned and asked for it, say- 
ing he wanted to go on his rounds. He then went out and mounted a 
horse bare-backed, and was about to ride away, when he was removed 
with ¢ difficulty, being a strong lad, by his master’s eon and another 
lad. His master now xeearalag, sent for an eminent doctor, who at- 
tended bim for a quarter of an Lour, during which time the lad ima- 
gined himself -topped at the turnpike, and tendered a sixpence to be 
ebanged, holding out his hand for the change, when the sixpence 
was returned to him. He then observed, ‘‘ None of your nonsense ; 

ive me my change.” When threepence halfpenny was given him, 

e counted it over, and said, ‘‘ None of your gammon ; I want a penn 
more ;” which would have made hia proper chao He then said, 
‘Give memy cast 7” (a slang term for his hat), and began to whip and 
spur to get his horse on. He was then bled by the doctor, during 
which operation his master related the circumstance of a somnambulist 
the eon of an optician named Harris, in Holborn, whose son had walked 
out on the parapet of the house in his sleep. The boy joined in the 
conversation, observing that it occurred at the corner of Brownlow 
Street. After his arm was tied up, he unlaced a boot, and said he 
would go to bed. Three minutes after he awoke, got up, and asked 
what was the matter (having then been one hour in the trance), and not 
having the slightest recollection of anything that had None 
of his family were ever affected in this way before. 


7th October, 1644—Evelyn in his Diary of this day writes 
from Marseiles:—'‘The captain of the Gally R-yal gave us most 
courteous entertainment in his cabin, the slaves in the interim playing 
both loud and soft music very rarely. Then he showed us how he 
commanded their motiuns with anod and his whistle, making them row 
out. The spectacle was new and strange, to see so many hundreds of 
miserably naked persons, the-r heads beimg shaven close, and having 
only high ved b-nnets, Hol sae ‘f cvarse Canvas drawers, their whole 
backs and levs naked, doubly chained abrut th-ir middle and legs, in 
c-upl-s, and made fast to their seats, and oll commanded ta a tive by 
ra +m) ertous a-d cruel seaman, They are ruled without the least 

umanity. 

7th Ociober 1888.—A mass meeting at Neuchatel, attended by 8 000 
persons, this day demanded the expulsion of the Salvation Army frm 
the Sixa Canton, and passed a unanimous vote of confidence in the 
Cantonal Goverument. 


baci apsiansiniecmpemaa Le Eel a Ee ay 
&th October, 1793.—The City of Lyons, in France, this day 
gurtepdered, after a siege of sixty-six days, to the republicans, and a 
most horrible massacre of the inhabitants ensued. The conven'ion 
deceted Meek: che; walle ahesid: be ras, ‘en liroes “nilet te) VES 
affranc’ 
Sth October, 1791 —A jury at Sudbury this day, not being able to 
agree, and oppressed with hunger, broke Lge the doors and went 
home. Alfred the Great in 886 established juries on their present 
basis. 


Tn 
Oth October, 1600.— John Maynard, an eminent lawyer, died 
this day, and was buried at Gunnerabury, in the perish of Ealing We 
read that once at the Hereford assizes, the following information was 
taken by him, from the deposition of the minister of the —- where a 
murder bad been committed :—‘‘ That the body being out of the 
ve thirty days after bead ety death, and lying on the grass, and the 
four defendants (suspected of murdering her) being required, each of 
them touched the dead body ; whereupon the brow of the dead, which 
before was of a livid and carnon colour, began to bave a dew, or gentle 
sweat arise on it, which increased by degrers, till the sweat ran down in 
drops on the face, The brow turned toa lively and fresh colour, and 
the deceased opened one of her eyes, and sbut it again three several 
times, She lisewise thrust out the ring or er three times, 
and pulled it in ag«in, and the finger dropt blood upon the grass.” The 
minister of the w wt parish, being sworn. gave emdence exac ly as abwve! 
9th October, 1879.—A sword-fish, 8 feet 6 inches long, and the 
“sword” 8 feet, was this day captured in the Wye, near Chep-tow. 
On the same day, Lady Truro, who died on the 5th, was baried in the 
Garden of Falcouburst, Shooters’ Hill, ber husband's seat, without a 
cevffin, in accordance with her own wishes, Furmerly corpses were 
buried hefog merely wrapped in winding-rheets. Coufflas came into 
geverel ure in the sixteenth century. Ina table of fees payable to the 
vicar of St. Jobn’s, Isle «f Thanet, 1.D. 1577, are these items :— 


For marrisge and benns .. £0 8 G 
For burial in a shes? only 00 6 
For church) iu, @ women : 010 
Poorer sort to pay only . oov 


In the year 1638 the table of fees for Birchington, in the same island, 
contains the items :— 
A coffined grave . in “ £0 05 
Not c fined grave ; 008 
Pend fool! eit feet shall serve for all thy store ; 
And he that cares f-r wost shall find no more.’ 


se 5 ana erent eet bape nc eran 

10th October, 1742.—On this Sundy, during the time ©! 
divine worship, the ‘roof of the church of Fearn, in Rosshire, Scot 
land, fell suddenly in, and sixty people were killed, beside a number 
seriously injured. The gentry, whose seats were in the niches, and the 
preacher by falling under the sounding-board, were saved. 


Reta 


Saturday, Ootober 3, 1885.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE BABELE8S MOTHER.—A HEARTRENDING TALE. 
‘Families supplied on reasonable terms." — Extract from our own Grocer's Circular. 
—o—_ 


My lord and my lady, for long man and wife, 
In some, but not all, things were blessed by the Fates. 
My lord and my lady d one sorrow in life— 
‘hey'd never an heir to their wealth and estates. 


‘Get me change for this tifty-pound note.” 


But my lady, though childless, was gifted with brains ; 

And she thought, and she ponder'd, schemed, plotted, and plann’d, 
Then she mutt-r’d, “‘ Oue chance to poor me there remains ; 

I will steal a young baby and rear it by hand!” 


she laid a deep plot! I can bardly reveal 

Its depths, ‘twa: so shockingly, terribly dark, 
By which, without dread of detection, to steal 

A healthy male infant. She went to Hyde Park. 


A mother she met with her babe! In her joy, 
The words she would utter ‘most stuck in her throat ; 

But she stammer'd, ‘‘ Oblige me—let me hold the bo 
While you get me change for this filty-pound note.” 


‘Have you comc for your child ? 
[he poor woman consented, Lip ones she return’d, 


Nor my lady nor babe could she anywhere see. 
Need I say that with anguish her er’s heart burn’d / 
Need I say that she wept, and moan'd low, ‘ Woe is me” ! 
Need I say that she sought for my lady so d. 
That she ransack'd and ramanaged re find o'en a trace 
Of her child that she traversed the whole of the land, 
And at last with the kidnapper stood face to face ? 


Can you picture the mother, her joy and her tears, 
As pa deen — mace more to her side? 
Can you my who trembled with fi 
As in voloe thiok with thrilling emotion she sried— 


The stock in hand. 


“Oh! what is't, woman Speak! Have you come for child ? 
Does your mother’s heart yearn for the babe you have found?” 
‘No, it ain’t that at all,” spoke the mother, quite mild ; 
“T have seven—I'll sell you the lot for five pound !"’ 


—_—@—— 
CaTSs, 
lL HESE are very interestin ts—scarcely less so than their youthful 
nrogeny, whieh are faroaities « Y ve 


boyish ; cats, even toms, are sober, di dylike, although the 
sometimes indulge in sportive ebullitions, bat with mach gras 
ey 


tuission in life 1s to catch mice, but she has her own system in — 
them. One man may lead the cat to the mousehole, but ten shall n 


| ‘wake her wait thereto catch the mouse. She will sniff at the suspected 


Place with lively interest, and walk away in sweet disdain to go and 
zobble up something nice in ee poner. Similar! , & policeman, called 
‘o the scene of an awful tow, mildly survey the spot and proceed 


| teacefally upon his way to go and purtake of cold mutton with the 


‘ok round the corner. When, however, it is the cat’s pleasure to 
“itch the mouse, she will sit by the hole for hours with seraphic 
'tence. In like manner, a detective will watch the reputed haunt of 
A tb ief or a murderer for days—and never catch him, ts, therefore, 
Ss ue us our duties, and the importance of due deliberation and vigilance 
t the discharge thereof, as well as to do everything in proper season. 

iste was once a party who said that cats do not attach themevlves to 

‘rsons. This party could never have known what it is to have one 
ohne g to the leg of his trousers, with its claws well secured some 
ina uere besides ia the fabric. The cat likes fish, and enjoys catch- 
: 's them in their native element, if she can do so without wetting her 
eit This is a powerful testimony to the vanity of world! pleasures, 
- ow little these are worth the trouble and risk of cate! ing culd we 
: Hal in their pursuit. Everyone, therefore, who values his or her 
ioral — should keep a cat, and diligently study {ts habits and 


haract 


i 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


*,° It has come to the of A. Storer, Esq., T.W.M., that 
numerous celebrities ing the receipt of his‘‘ AWARD OF MERIT.” 
A. SLOPER wishes to assure his patrons every letter that has been 
published under the title of ‘‘ Tas Eprror’s Latrgr-Box ” is bond fide, 
and a Prize of £100 and the “‘ AWaRD OF Magnit” itself will be given 
to anyone who can prove the contrary. 


Hottoway Gao, September 20th, 1885. 
Dear ALLY Storsi,—I hear from my extimable friend, the editor of 
the Primrose Reo rd, that you have the benevolent intention of 
senting me with the ‘Order of Merit” of yourown lam at 
this, seeing that [ have always been accustomed to receive more kicks 
than ha’punce ; so send it along, without fail, that | may either wear it 
(if 1t be wearable) on the 22ud inet., when I em rom ‘‘ durapce 
vile,” or hang it from thw top of one of the testimonial banners, which 
are to be presented to me, if toolargeto wear. Never having heard of this 
ao ee inal: bee er eet aera 
of the le ne lel ti tis my 5 
and feel very suspicion» the Beet pal be only a go d joke afer all, 
for which ALLY SLOpER is so famous. Well, that will be ‘‘ Better than 
nothing at all” Yours expectantly, © GEORGINA WELDON. 
To Lord* ALLY SLOPER. 


* I give Arty Srorenr a title in exchange for his Order.” 


122, Cannon Srregt, E.C., Septener 21st, 1880. 

Dear ALLY,—I presume I may now address you in this affectionate 
manner, after the exceedingly unexpected bonour you have conferred 
upon me. I ama just man, and therefore rarely buy your ‘ Hatr- 
Ho.iDay,” as I consider it is far too cheap at a penny ; but on Thurs- 
day last I was in very low spirits—not of your sort, dear ALLY—and so 
I acquired your ‘ Hatr-Houmay” (for you can hardly be said to buy 
an article when you obtain it at half its real value), but no matter, J 
had the paper. I saw the announcement. Need I say I was overcome! 
Need I say I made a solemn vow to endeavour to rve your 
opinion, and to live up to it: All in Totteridge are benefited by the 
honour you have conferred u me. The collection at the morning 
service contained silver ; the school children (not having any of your 
tokens by me), received genuine coins of the realm. I dare not take 
the ‘‘Award” home at present, as my wife is in delicate health, and 
Dr. Sansom says that any sudden accession of joy might be fatal to her. 

Dear ALLY, pray believe how deeply and sincerely grateful I am, and 
how utterly unworthy I feel of having my name enrolled in that un- 
rivalled Band who are allowed to add F.O.S. to their list of dignities. 
If I have posting oe to leave to my family, I shall have your ‘‘ Award 
of Merit,” and that in itself cannot be appraised by any amount of 
filthy lucre—it is, indeed, a priceless oe ! Yours devotedly, 

8. CUNNINGHAM, F.O.S. 


LycEuM THEATRE, September 22d, 1883. 
Mr. W. Terriss acknowledges with thanks ALLY SLoreR’s kind 
gift, which he has pleasure in receiving. 


ALHAMBRA ComPANY, LIMITED, 27, LEICESTER SQuaRs, W.C. 
tember 22ad, 1885. 
THis is to certify that I, C' Morton, have this day reveived the 
pelapry from ALLY SLOPER, I solemnly promise to take every 
care of 


14 Fornivar's Inn, EC., Ri aga 23rd, 1885. 

Friznp SLoper,—Your name ought to be Ally ‘‘ Wright,” so as to 
be uniform with the acts of your blameles« life : 

I have received the ‘‘ Award” with a strong feeling that the unerriog 
instinct, with which you pursue merit of the highest order, has guided 
you in the present case, 

I don’t suppose Latin was included in the subjects taught ut the 
Board § -hool trom which you doubtless p'ayed truant, but your noble 
nature has evidently prompted you to fully realise in the spirit (which 
I understand you prefer not to crowd unduly with water) the fall force 
of the ancient aphorism : Polmom qui merwst ferat, 

Yours justly rewarded, LEONARD MIDDLETON. 


71 Queen Street, Coeapsipe, E.C., September 2Ath, 1889. 
My DEaRr Y,—Please accept my best thanus for your indulgent 
and handsome “ Award of Merit,” which it will be my pride to treaxure 
wears § of my happy Christmases, merry new years, and other 
any 
Again thanking you,—Believe me, yours very sincerely, __ . 
A. SLOPER, Esq. WILLIAM 8. NORTON. 
GalETY THEATRE, STRAND, S p'‘ember 25/h, 1885. 
Miss Laura LINDEN to tender ber very best thanks to ALLY 
Suopgs for the ‘‘ Award of Merit,” so kindly presented to her, and of 
which she feels very proud. Miss L Linden begs to apologise for not 
were acknowl: ALLY Storgr’s kind and esteemed attention ere 


100, Eaton Sqoans, 8. W., Septenrder 25th, 1885. 
Sm,—The parcel for Lord Charles Beresford has only just been oo 
and, as requested, I horeby ackoowledge its receipt for hia Lorde! 


i 
ip. 
Yours truly, B. W. WARHOURST, ‘Se 
“ALLY SLOPER.” __ 


9, Prince's STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, W., Sept. 26th, 1885. 

Dean ALLY Storgn,— Thank you heartily for your generous 
‘‘ Award” and for the ‘ Diploma.” [ should be little less than angelic 
if | did not feel pleased by such a tribute. 

I will not pass throngh the usual process of sa: I don't deserve it, 
because that goes without ‘‘ saying it,” but it is such little bits of blue 
which so cheer up a hard working man, and make him say I don't de 
serve such praise, but I will try so to do.— Yours always, 

oan T. ROBINSON. 


THEATRE RoyaL, SOUTH SHIELDs, Seplember 26th, 1880. 
Dear SLOPER,—I have received the ‘‘ Award of Merit,” and beg to 
thank you for it.—Yours faithfully, CHARLES COLLETTE. 


18 BERKELEY SQUARE, September 26’h, 1885. 
Deak S1r,—T have only just returned to England and received A'LY 
Storsr’s kind certificates. ‘1 beg now, in Mrs. Bancroft’s name and my 
own, to thank you for them very much, and to ask you to excuse my 
delay in doing so. 7 
I see my certificate is ‘* granted” in the old nickname ‘Sydney, 
which, bie hl 1 have not used the-e nearly nineteen re. 
Believe me, faithfully yours, 8. B. BANCROFT. 


=—- 


HUNDREOS AND THOUSANDS. 


Heap apparel for a ‘ Leg.”—A knee-ca)). 

A Mocas ron? Bird—A trevailing ae 

Hosy Money—Narse’s wages. ; 

Con1ENTMENT is the true philosopher's stone—Nvither have yet been 
discovered. 

THE most careful of buyers must needs make @ mess over a purchase 
of new boots, for the first one he tries on he is sure to put his foot in it. 
, Tas Height of Impertinence—Asking a Jew what his Christian name 

s. 


BILKiNs, getting worsted in a disjute, yrew abusive. ‘‘ Enough, sir,” 
said he, loftily, ‘I can’t argue with a fool!” ‘You underrate your 
powers,” replied Stinger ; ‘‘ you are = up to that.” 

‘What do you expect to see reflected in your innamorata’s eyes! 
Yourself—-if she is a good-looking lass, 

TRIUMPH of Mechanical Skill—‘‘ Calculating Tables” and ‘‘ Intelligent 


Forms. 

‘On the field I'll lay,” as the betting-man said when knocked down 
flat by a gentleman whom be had welched. 

Loose Habits—Dressing-gowns 

Spirit of the Press—A printer's devil, 

Some tradesmen not only take os in what they serve you in, but 
are also glad to serve you oué with their little acvount aftey warde. 

Tus Worst Tax of all—Attacks of gout. 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tuer Cards, aND How THEY PLargp THEM, 
(Commenced in No 54.) 
= 
QUEEN OF CLUBS—( Continued ). 

It was the middle of February, St. Valentine's Day, and winter had 
come back in all its bleak griaimess ; the country lay hidden beneath a 
shroud of snow, and there was skating on Manniton Mere, about a mile 
from the town. 

The new piece was in active preparation at the theatre, but as yet, by 
my grandfather's desire, I had attended no rehearsals. 


‘I sat alone in our little parlour.” 


I sat alone in our little parlour, for granny's duties had called him to 
the theatre; before me 1 


spread out the offerings the morning had 
brought me. . 


There was a gaudy valentine of lace psper, cooing doves, flowers, 
and achurch steeple. I smiled as I recognised the offering of an ad- 
mirer at the sta ioner's shop in Bridge Street. 

There was a bunch of violets and snowdrops, with a sheet of paper 

round their stems, on which was inacribed ia a big schoolboy hand, 
“If love me as | love you, no knife shall cut our love in two.” 1 
laughed as [ put this down to Hugh Hodge. 
A copy of versea written backhanded, which I attributed to a young 
pupil of one of the Minor Canons, who spent all his pocket-money in 
admission to the pit, where he «at, in the centre of the front row, his 
eyes riveted on me mgd throughout the performance. 

At all these I smiled, taking a girl's pleasure in counting my con- 
quests ; but for my last valentine | had no smile. 

It was a tiny case, inside which lay a little forget-me-not ring of 
turquvise. A ring of but little value, still very very dear to me, even 
though I pretended to myself that I could not imagine from whom it 
came. It was hard work, that pretence, and pertectly useless, as I at 
last acknowledged by fir-t pressing the ft to my lips and then slipping 
it on my finger, blushing as 1 looked upon it, and searching in the 

per which had wrapped it for tbe dozenth time for a line, a word, an 

tial, to contirm that of which [ was already perfectly sure. 

There was but one man who could have sent me such a valentine. 

While I still sat with my valentines before me, but with my entire 
thoughts centred upon the one gift, there came a knocking at the door, 
and opening it, I found myself confrovted by Jerry Grounds, 

Jerry was a well known character in Lawnborough, supposed to be 
half-witted, but with a certain kind of sbrewd cunning which did duty 
for sense, he picked up a precarious living. 

Sometimes he was engaged as messenger, call-hoy, odd-man at the 
theatre; during the week of the Saddle and Bridleton Steeple Chase he 
was the vendor of ‘‘‘c'rect cards; ” now, while the frost lasted, he was 
at the Mere daily, sweeping snow, fastenivg skates, and touching his 
hat for the coppers which he received more as a tribute to his 1 
fame than for any positive usefulness. 

‘Do you want grandfather?” I asked, as I observed he was taking a 
my ifs iy ‘a2 i his ith hi bby fin; lied 

ou're a sly ‘un,” was his response, with his ger app 
to the side of his beer-stained nose. ‘' You bnee whal I want.” 

Then looking round cautiously to see that no one was watching, he 
took a letter from the crown of his hat, and with a foolish chuckle, 

inting to the ede aap ring still upon my finger, sald,—‘‘ 7 know— 

erry koows. It's from him!" 

"What do you mean?” | asked, colouriag. 

‘*Lor love you. little Miss! Jerry knows all about it. The ring’s 
been in Michae] Solomon's window this six months, and [ saw him go in 
and bay it, and bere's a letter from him. St Valentine's Day this is. 
Lor, Jerry knows! I had a sweetheart once m: If, bless you.” 

I made some demur about taking the letter, but of course in the end 
Esocerte Mond saving re Jerry by A timely ee of twopence; J 

e 0} the en , and s: e ore me, y 
wthwwabese ini 


‘* EsTBLLE,”"—80 ran the letter, —'‘ Estelle is it by design you ure 80 
cruel as to avoii me? If the language of the eyes is to be trusted, you 
have long since learnt with what tender feelings | regard you May I 
say that 1 too have read that — how shall I put it?—that I am not 
any pad ind. ffereut to you ? 

‘While there was 
what some foolish 
pecele call a social 

trier between us,— 


that is, an i nary 
lie berweers Tees’ 
soo and a pantomime 
actress, —I would not 
address you, fvariog 
that you might mis- 
construe my motives ; 
but now that we are 
on an hehe this 
distinction, if it ever 
exi-ted, is destroyed. 

“You know that I 
~ sacrificed a 
ome, parents, profes- 
sion — to revlise the 
ideal of my life. I, 
like you, have, I be- 
lieve, natural gifts for 
the stage, and am con- 
vinced that, with your 
encouragement, | can 
achieve success. 
have broken all other 
ties, and heuceforth 
will devote myself 
wholly and entirely to 
you an:i—to Art. 

‘*Why do you so 
persistently remain away fron rehearsal } You surely know that T have 
jvined the company, and that Hipson Hawes has given me a short part 
in the new piece, a part in which I have a scene with you ! 

“J must see you. The sacrifice { have made demands some return 
on your part. Will you meet me in the cathedral Close this evening ° 
I am a gentleman, and I swear to you that after thiv one interview it 
shall remain wholly for your decision whether henceforth we are to be 
strangers to each other—or the whole world. 

‘“With my whole heart | am always yours, ARTH@R DgsMonp. 
(To be continued next week. ) 


Jerzy Grounds. 
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For some time past Iky has been suying, “ Uf you were only touched up a little bit, you might easy land a rich widder lady with your 
manne. 3 and conversation.” “ But I ain't over sure J haven't a wife alive,” said Mr. Soren. ‘ What's that signify?" satd Ty. 


cW SUIT 0 
PAPER iT 2 ‘ y 
CORSET 5 10064 
Wig 100 
TEETH 239 


ROUSE S 6 
BLANCO 0.0 


At a reception at Lord Bob's the other afternoon, an 
amusing contest for prizes was witvessed. It consisted of 
the mirth-provoking pastime of grinving throuch a horse 
coller by gentlemen, with the modern innovativn of lau- 
guishing through the same by ladies. The geutleman's 
prize to the broadest grin ; the ladies to the most languieh- 
EVE BROWS. inn look 

LEGS i. 100 RR 
WRINKLE WASH (ie 


1. Then Iky showed hiu: what was absolutely necessary 2, it. : 
and these even somebody might be run in for. bps terlng Why BPs pas lahat a to 


=a 


&. Why not, indeed? The confiding 4. There was a dentist Iky could get a 5, Then a little white and black, and a “Wool ye marry oi, lasa?” ‘I dunno, Tuinmus, you 
barber round the corner could make lovely set out of. few roses artistically laid on. Le sueh a fale.” “That _be my misfortune, lass. T was 
him luxuriantly curly. _ born so” “Oh! then, Tummus, iu that case I'll sty ay ; 


for if «{ find of wants it, ei can bring an action for nullity 
: of marriage. Yon can give oi a kiss lad.” 


6. Then @ few more of the appliances 7. Then an interval of half an hour. 6. And then SLopgs, in all his beauty, was 
of art. introduced to his widdy. 3 : a 
‘Has tne ny Legh ss a gone? OL — Lory 
[Ie have delayed going to press, in the hope of hearing what came of tt. As yet there have been 9 tidings of the Eminent. \ you, sir; bat if you give me i“ ee naw thst ys onl 
__It ta said he wus seen last Tuesday week, writing outside Hollovry Goal to ivelcome Mrs. Weldon. ee i ial 


NN Ax wan’ \ e 


XS 


‘+"Ere yor are, yuv’nor—three a penpy:" 


eet“ -_ 
PROGRESS IN IRELAND. i : 
Member of School Board Well, Thady Branegan, do you go to School ? Thady. Wife. Charles, dear, T saw sucha perfect duck | 


Bedad, I does, eve'y blessed mernin’. af of S B. And do you Write? T is of a dismood and : uby bracelet, at Kowland and | 
Beg: ria, I does Beene when I aces Wrung M. of SB. and do you Head? | Frazer's, in Regent Street yes'e dav —only five THE TALKERS IN THE STALLS. 
Thay Sorram Rade. M of S.B What do you do, then? = Thady. Arrah. sbure, thonsand younds! Yuu shall buy it for me. Man with Mind. Why on earth do these wretched People keep Clapping their 
I only goes to the Schule Dhure for Vittles for the Pig, bat I nivir gues into the Mean Husband But, ueavest, I dont feel fus- ‘ant 
Intarior. 2 tifled, really, in spending so munch money. Woman with Mind Perhans it's to keen themae've: Warm 
London: Printed by Darzi Broraen-, at their Camden Press, High Strect, N.W., and Publi hed for the Proprieggg, vy W. J. Stxness, at The Sloperirs,” 9 Shoe J.ane, F.C.—-@aturday, Cetober %, 163 
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